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| following Poem was printed in Auguſt 1781, though, for reaſons 
which do not concern the Public, it has not been hitherto offered to ſale. 
The late turn in the national affairs would have determined the Author to 
ſuppreſs the little work had he wrote it from private views; but as he (till+ 
ſees men and things in the ſame light as formerly, he ſubmits it to the 
public. However exceptionable the plan and execution may be, he hopes 
the deſign will be found friendly to the intereſts of virtue and ſociety. 
As a friend to that conſtitution under which he Las been long ha happy, _— 
a ſincere well-wiſher to the peace and happineſs of mankind, he wiſhed to 
throw into the light of ridicule a few of the diſlipated and unprincipled. - 
Whatever effects their conduct has already produced, or whatever its more 
remote conſequences may be, poſterity will hear, with aſtoniſhment; that 
under all the accumulated diſtreſs brought upon Great Britain by her 
undutiful colonies, ſupported by the French King, her dangerous and moſt 
inveterate enemy, great numbers, in her own boſom, enjoyed her misfor-- 
tunes. Not from pure malice to their country, for nature hath but rarely: 


produced monſters capable of this diabolical paſſion; but that in her aſhes 


they might find the means of gratifying their unmanly deſires. 


72th March, 178 2. F. DOUGLAS. 
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„urs little Performance having been put into the hands of 
5 a Friend for Correction, was returned with the following Letter. 


«© D EAR SIR, 


* 1 HAVE read your Manuſcript with attention, but ſhall make 
cc 


no remarks upon it now, as I hope to have the pleaſure of 


« ſeeing you in a few days. On a late viſit, to a Friend at Hull, I 
„was happy enough to fall in with an old Sea Captain, who had 


© been many years in the Norway trade; and, while his veſſel was 


“frozen in, had twice taken a jaunt to Lapland. As the Gentle- 
“man was born in the Iſle of Skie, he had the privilege of the 
© ſecond-ſight, by deſcent, of which he was as vain as the ſillieſt 
ce peer in Europe can be of an old patent. He had long enter- 
e tained the moſt favourable opinion of the Laponian Magi, 
e and wiſhed exceedingly to be initiated into their myſteries; 
ce being a man of a ſolemn exterior, who could freely part with a 
« little money, he found no difficulty in having his deſires grati- 
6 fied; he was even treated with an uncommon degree of reſpect, 
„“ which he modeſtly attributes to his having then wore a fur'd 
cap, and a pair of large whiſkers. I ſhould weary you, were-I 
to repeat the tenth part of the advantages he enjoys by being 
admitted a member of this venerable brotherhood ; ſuffice it to 
* ſay, that he can command the wind to blow from what quarter 
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he pleaſes; while he continued in the ſeafaring way, he could 
< have carried his own veſſel ſafely over ſhoals, not two feet deep, 
or kept her ſteady with all her ſails abroad, in the greateſt ſtorms ; 
* he could have eaſily ſunk another veſſel who was like to get 
« into port before him; and when he . purchaſed wood, could 
© magnify the almoſt inviſible fiſſures in a ſtack of deals, to half 
* an inch in breadth each. But what I think moſt wonderful 
*© 1s the power of puſhing himſelf forward into futurity, and con- 
« verſing with men to be born many centuries hence. Nothing 
1 leſs than my own experience could have convinced me that this 
«< was poſſible. I was perfectly unhappy till the good old man 
© beſtowed à portion of his ſpirit upon me. 


Ak me no queſtions upon this ſubject, for I am at liberty to 
& tell you no more than this; that on a certain day of the month, 
« if the Moon be in her laſt quarter, I find it an eaſy matter to take 
« 2 peep into futurity; and whatever I hear, ſee, or read upon 
« theſe occaſions, I never forget. While the other night I-re- 
« flected upon ſome incidents you allude to, which will pro- 
E hably be forgotten in leſs than half a century; it awakened in 
me 2 curioſity to know whether your work itſelf might out- 
« Ive that ſhort period. To be ſatisfied of this, having put on 
„ my Laponian cap, and performed the accuſtomed rites, I found 

« myſelf immediately in a Book-ſhop, where a ſplendid edition 


% 


1 


« of the BTATH-DA v lay upon the counter, with 2 long Preface 


« and Notes. 1 ſaw the Bookſeller, and ſome other Gentlemen 
jn the ſhop, heedfully obſerving my dreſs, nor was I leſs obſer- 
« yant of theirs. - Pray, Sir,” ſaid I, when were theſe Notes 
« and this Preface added, for I am ſure my friend and acquaint- 
* znce, the Author wrote neither of them? « Your acquaintance,, 
* Sir — the man has been dead about 200 years.” © Very true, 
„ Sir, but I have many good acquaintances and friends who have 
« been dead above a thouſand.” O, Sir! I beg your pardon,— 
« I underſtood you literally.” I ſhall not repeat what further 
« paſt. All that concerns you is, that I ſtept into the back ſhop 
<« and read your Pamphlet, with the Preface and Notes. As I had 
never ſeen any thing printed at Laurence Kirk, I aſked the Book- 
&« ſeller where the place lay? © In the county of Kincardine,” 
c ſaid he, © in the North of Scotland. About 200 years ago it 
was a mean village, conſiſting but of a few poor huts, but lay 
& in a very pleaſant fertile country. This, with a laudable de- 
e fire of promoting the happineſs of human beings, induced the 

<< proprietor, a judge in the Court of Seſſion, to improve the ſpot. 
„With that view, he made over in perpetuity, ſmall lots of 
* ground for houſes and gardens, for the annual payment of a 

« certain quit rent; encouraged manufacturers to ſettle on it, 

by pecuniary aids, and obtained a charter erecting it into a Bo- 

rough. The gentleman is ſaid to have been very fond of his 


(  } 
child, which he had the pleaſure of ſeeing well advanced in his 
% own life time. His ſucceſſors have been uniformly zealous for 
the peace and happineſs of the . and * Borough is 
© now of conſiderable note.” 


It is not my province to determine whether the Annotator has 

“or has not miſtaken your meaning ; or whether, in his Preface, 
he has given a genuine account of yourſelf. I muſt however do 
him the juſtice to obſerve, that he has taken much pains to pre- 
vent the miſtakes of others, and that his remarks are friendly to 
« the intereſts of virtue and ſociety. I ſend you a copy of the 
<« Preface and Notes; if you chuſe to print them, I declare, upon 
„ my honour, that they are juſtly copied from the memory of, 


< Dxrax Sin, 


“ Your moſt obedient Servant. 


PR ZF A UT © 
SY THE 
* DD 1 T7. = 


\OME reaſons induce us to believe that the Author of this 

little Piece muſt have have had an education ſomewhat 
ſuperior to that of a common Farmer; though, at the diſtance of 
200 years, we can ſay little of a perſon ſo obſcure. In a brief 
account of the Minor Poets, publiſhed: at Laurence. Kirk, about a 


this and ſeveral other occaſional poems, printed in the periodical 
papers of the age in which he lived. He is alſo ſaid to have been 
the author of ſome proſe tracts, publiſhed in the reign of George 
the Third, particularly of an Eſſay on Celebacy and Marriage, and a 
Volume of Familiar Letters from Lady Harriet Morley and others; 
to neither of which is his name prefixed. The laſt is dedicated to 
the Queen. Though both theſe tracts were generally approved of, 
as friendly to the intereſts of virtue and ſociety, they underwent 
but one edition, in the author's life time ; ſo that he could get 
little by publiſhing them. In that age, ſome men of diſtinguiſhed 
merit, were honoured with his Majeſty's patronage, but a taſte for 
light frivolous reading too generally prevailed. 


hundred and ſixty years ago, he is mentioned as the author of 
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8 ET TE ACE 
Our Author is ſaid to have been ſo zealouſly attached to the 


government under which he lived, that he wrote a pamphlet on 
the ſubjects ſo unhappily diſputed by Great Britain and her Ame- 
rican colonies; printed it at his own expence, and gave away a 
great number of copies among the private men of Lord John 
Murray's Highland regiment, when they were to be ſhipped at 
Greenock *. I have ſeen a copy of the Familiar Letters, on the 
waſte leaf of which was writ what follows: “ The Author of 
< theſe Letters was the deſcendant of a very reſpectable family, 
and had many good connexions; but in the courſe of ages, the 
&« branch, of which he was a twig, had fallen from the opulence of 
its anceſtors. He had been unfortunate in the early part of 
« his life, (ſo far as not getting money is a misfortune) owing, in 
te ſome meaſure, to his having had a taſte for ſtudies not ſuited to 
& his circumſtances. He, however, never had the diſtreſs of com- 
& pounding a debt. He had an open plainneſs in his manner, 
which, though it ſecured him the eſteem of thoſe who knew 
& him thoroughly, rather hurt him with thoſe who knew him 
& but a little. When he mentioned to a friend his intention of 
<« dedicating this work to her Majeſty, he was adviſed to get ſome 
& perſon of note to aſk permiſſion. © No, ſaid he, a dedication 


> has ſomewhat the appearance of a compliment; compliments are 


<« ſeldom fincere ; and I ſhall not aſk permiſſion to do any thing 
< that I may do without a crime. If I knewa Lady of a more 


® Bricf account of the Minor Poets, p. 81. 


FRED A — 


e unexceptionable character than her Majeſty, that Lady's name 
„ ſhould ſtand in the front of my Book +.” 


_ 'Tis ſaid we owe this Poem to the following circumſtance. 
The Author one day complaining, that it was hard to have 
ſcribled forty years, and never to have found a Patron; © So it is, 
« ſaid his friend, but it is your own fault: you miſapply your 
« talents. You may talk of principle, and the diſcerning few, 
« as long as you pleaſe, but the world will always be governed by 
its own maxims. Fall in with the humour of the times; write 
« ſmutty novels ;- abuſe government; vindicate rebellion ; and 
« if you would make ſure of a third edition, endeavour to ſet 
« men looſe from the reſtraints of religion. If you chuſe to 
« write for character, Fame will be your only reward, and 
« even for that you muſt truſt to poſterity ; the payment is 


« flow, and not | always certain. His Majeſty's Birth-Day ap- 
„ proaches ; if ever the Muſe be in good humour it muſt be 


& then; ſhe is very attentive to what paſſes in the world, and 
can tell you truths which every body would not chuſe to hear. 


_ < Oblige the public with a few ſtrictures on the times.” © The 


times! what have I to do with the times? Let every man be 
„as happy as his conſcience will let him. The account of my 
„obligations to the public may be ſettled in five minutes, and not 


+ Brief account of the Minor Poets, p. 84. 
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10 PREET AC E. 


* a pound due to ballance.” I do not wiſh you either to abuſe 
* or flatter ; give us only a little plain truth, and as much in the 
* language of poetry as you can; for if you touch us in the ſore 
place, the loweſt amends we expect is, that you make us laugh | 
* when you diſcipline others. I know you Poets are a vain ſet 
ce of beings, who always wiſh to riſe in the eſteem of your friends; 
& deſerve it; moral ſatire has done infoite ſervice to ſociety ; how 
many have Boileau and Pope made to bluſh, whom Socrates 
and Plato would have attacked in vain? When I mention thoſe 
< great names, I mean not to flatter you with the hopes of pro- 
<« ducing a ſingle line equal to the worſt of theirs : they were 
e maſters in their art. It will, I hope, ſatisfy the ambition of a 
Farmer, that he has ſome chance of ſhining in the ſame firma- 
ment with Quarls, D*Urfey, and others of the lefler lumina- 
e ries.” „Well! even that proſpect is tempting ; I ſhall certainly 
«© put in my claim.” He is ſaid to have had many friends, who 
had all the inclination in the world to ſerve him, and frequently 
attempted it, but without ſucceſs. To one who propoſed to pro- 
cure an office for him in the Cuſtoms, he made this ſhort reply : 
< I could not live upon the ſalary; and would endeavour to dif- 
charge my duty conſcientiouſly.” If the man was proud, he 
was ſufficiently puniſhed ; for he died poor. Perhaps he does not 
now much regret it. Peace to his ſhade! 


Mar 10. 1982. 


+ Brief account of the Minor Poets, p. 9 0. 
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B I R TH-DAY: 


INTHREE CANTOS 


CANTO EL 
Invocetlat=—Bick: of the Eisen- Wee Mexrdntdon, and of B. 
future reign Idea of a pſeudo Patriot—Party-ſpirit exemplified. 
ENCE peeviſh Care, and ſullen Gloom, 
And ever-muſing Melancholy. 
Come, ſmiling Mirth, in native bloom; 
And diſtant be the noiſe of Folly. 


Muſe, tune the lyre, prepare the ſong, 

To-day a future King is born; 

Come, Echoe, every note prolong, 

That marks the happy happy — morn. 
3 2 


= 1 4 * 
2 
EAT 
4 
4 
f , . 
3 4 
3 
1 
be 
ol 1 
4 


| 
fl 


| 
S 
"A 
4 
! 


12 THE BIRT H- D A T: 


While Fa ED ERIC drops the tear of joy, 
To ſee the Royal Infant ſmile, 
Auguſta, placid, views her Boy, 


And hails him King of Britain's Ille. 


Hope of Britons,” ſaid the Sire, 


Prop of Brunſwick's antient line, ; 
Live! to glorious deeds aſpire, 
« Every bliſs on earth be thine ! 


8 Auſpicious on thy natal hour, 
Peace and Plenty joyous ſmile, 
Liberty, celeſtial power, 

« Hails thee native of her Ile. 


« Live, my Son, with her to rei gn, 


As a rock the tempeſt braves, 


* Britain fcorns the tyrant's chain, 
&« Britons never will be ſlaves.” 


10 


15 


20 


A O M- 


Fark! the thund'ring cannons roar! 


Fly the news from ſhore to ſhore ; 
Now the jocund bells ſtrike in; 
Now the feſtive rites begin. 

See, unfurled in the ſkie, 
Britain's dreaded banner fly ; 

As the Phoenix, from her urn, 
Britain's happy days return. 

Sce, in yonder opening gleam, 
Juſtice with her ſcales and beam. | 
Sce, a hoary Sire appears *, 

part unroll'd his ſcroll of years; 
While the hours around him play, 
Ever joyous, ever gay. 

See, a heaven deſcended pair, 
(Virtue and her friends their care,) 
Truth and Candor, drive a rout, 
Never to return, thruſt out. 


Murder, with her reeking blade; 
Treadia, fron her baking Rake; 


2 Time, 
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4 THE BIRTH- DAY: 


| Rapine, callous, bold and fierce ; 
Foul Adultery! ſtain of verſe ; 
Prying lying Party-ſpirit ; 
Bloated Envy, blind to Merit; 
Faction, with her gibes and tales; 
Folly, in her hood and bells; 
Limping Luſt, and meagre Mammon; 
Luxury, with her jowl and gammon ; 
Ten good fellows, in a row, 
Roaring, drinking as they go; 
6 Jolly Bacchus, thou art king! 
* Io pean! form the ring, 
« Men were born to drink and ſing. 
« Let the ſparkling glaſs o'erflow, 
« Time's a-going— let it go.” 
Whigs and Tories, fiercely frowning, 
Snarling, charging, and diſowning ; 
A group of High and Low Church Hectors, 
Stock-jobbers, Waddlin g ducks, Directors; 
Oppreſſion, with her iron rod, 
And Prieſts who ſeldom think of God; 


A FO E- MC 1 5 
smooth Court. encomiaſts, grave Detectors; 

The bulwarks of the State, Projectors; 

Pimps, Scriv'ners, circumcis'd in ear; 


And gambling Patriots, cloſe the rear. 


A Patriot! 'tis a founding name, 79 
The foremoſt on the liſt of Fame; 
Tis ſaid, no miniſter can bribe him, 
Deſcribe him, honeft Muſe, deſcribe him. 
He is, whate'er you pleaſe to make him; 
For arguments there are that ſhake im; 75 
« (Forbid it, Calumny ſhould mention, 
A place, a title, or a penſion !) 
A creature of ſuch various humours, 
That Rock f could neer diſcuſs his tumors 8 
© Still in the front of thoſe who ſtudy 0 
« To find or make court- waters muddy ; 
“Still hunting after little ſtories, 
« As whilom did the Whigs and Tories; 
“ Retailing them with front of braſs, 
And whoſo doubts them is an aſs; 85 
= + A noted Quack-Doctor. 
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t6 THE BIRTHDAY: 
* Or worſe, a miniſterial tool, 


* Our plodding hero nothing ſhocks ; 


« As Ajax, when he ſtorm'd the trench. 


ths With Nota Benes, Hows and Whys, 1 100 


« For knave's a harder word than fool; 

« He boaſts the virtues of a Roman, 

« Yet holds an honeſt man uncommon; 

« Though reaſon'd down, ſeen through, out- voted, 90 
« And turn'd againſt him all he quoted, | 


« (If I miſtake, correct me, * *,) 

« With an unbounded flow of words, 

“ Sharp-edg'd, as Dow Ferana's $ ſwords, 95 
« He hacks and flaſhes at che bench, 


ce Now, in the rear, he marks their motions, 
« And minutes down their late promotions; 


« And where each favourite's intereſt lies. 

« Some have a ſiſter, ſome a borrough, 

“And others may have horns to-morrow ; 

Some very poor, and therefore needy, 

« And others ÞJuſtering, bold and greedy. „ FO$ 
A celebrated Spaniſh fword-maker. 


© AP O E M. T 17 
« Some ſigh for titles, ſome for ribbons; 
« And ſome have merit, witneſs GI B BONs. 


« Now one by one he tries their ſtrength, 
« And ſome lays ſprawling at their length ; 
« Some, ſmart, return him blows for blows ; 110 
« Some loudly call for Ayes and Noes : 
« The pygmy champions take the field, -& 
And heroes, fix feet high, muſt yield.” | 


Ah! in the direful war of tongues, 

What waſte of time, of breath, of lungs! II; 
How many thirſty ſouls would die, 

Had Bacchus not a temple nigh? 
How many weary eyes would cloſe, 

But for the wondrous power of proſe ? F 
Verſe yield the palm! when B—xz harrangues, 120 | 1 
Attention on each period hangs; | | | 
Tho' Judgment reprobates a part. I 
Truth loves a generous honeſt heart. 
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= THE BIRTH- DAT: 


If B-x—eE thunders in your ear, 

Or for a veteran 3 a tear, 

In Candor's equal ballance weigh, | 
What fterling Common Senſe may ſay. 


Some hold that tongues were only meant, 


In aid of honours by deſcent ; 

To ſcare the birds that pick the corn, 
Or roar, with bucks, The early horn.” 
To fing the Syren ſong of Folly, 

Or gibe with ſerious things and holy. 


Doff, doff your caps, ye new creations, 


Ye lefler B— s know your ſtations ! 
RonsaRko, wiſer than his teachers, 


1s up to plead the cauſe of leachers. 


Wiſe, witty, every thing but vain, 

He fpies a hag in Lambeth-lane, | 

With open mouth, gives chaſe, and cries, 
« Holloa the witch !'——The culprit flies; 
Craves the protection: of his G--ce, 
Who ſmiles to ſee the wild-gooſe chaſe. 


9 


125 


130 


135 


140 


A POEM. 


6 Why, good my L--d, 6e wondrous * 
* Reformer-general « of the city, 


A place of great account“ What then? * 


« Awaits you: do I now ſpeak plain?” 
« Why faith, my L--d, I ſcorn a place, 
But if I can oblige your G--ce, 


« But juſt command me.” © Well, you can, 


* Conſider only you're a man.” 

« A man, my L--d, nay more, a — 

« Who holds his honour very dear.“ 

« Then think, with candor of another: 

« This worthy matron is your mother ; 

she nurs'd you in your tender years, 

And on your front her mark appears.” 

« Her mark! a freeman, nobly born, 

« Church, Colleges, and Schools I ſcorn.” 

“ But not the place.” « Yes, ere the Sunday, 

« Shall be a jota more than Monday.” 

« "Tis more already. Sundry Acts 

„What need to r on facts? 
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20 THE BIRTH-DAY: 


“ Say, ſhall we reverence the Laws? 

Or, nobly wild in Freedom's cauſe, 

« Exclaim with Bardolph, from the ſtocks, 

« I ſcorn your chains, your bolts, and locks ; 
« An Engliſhman I am, and demme, 

« If Acts of Parliament ſhall tame me.” 


Sick of the Patriot's worſt diſeaſe, 
' To ſee a Miniſter at eaſe, | 
FRoNTINo oft had ſingled out, 
PaIxERO, from the venal rout; 
With dignity he dealt his blows, 
And ſcorn'd to fight with meaner foes. 
Of ready wit and fluent tongue, 
(Which rather ſomewhat looſely hung) 
Not over modeſt, nor too bold, 
He knew the golden mean to hold. 
But, ah ! on one unlucky day, 
Decorum left him on the way. 
« Adieu, he ſaid, I feel the hghter, 
Now have at all but crown and mitre 


A O E M. 
The axle ſmokes, the pavement rings, 
And keen Impatience claps her wings. 
Now ſeated ; from his threat ning eye, 
Contractors, Placemen, trembling fly 1 
PRIMERO only durſt abide it; | 


Now burſts the ſtorm, the Forum rings, 

And Memory opens all her ſprings ; 
umber'd evils done, or plotted, 

She in her table-book had noted; 

Solacing to the State, in labor, 

As to the dying fife tabor. 


\ 


FRONTINO figh'd and inly ſpoke; 
« This coolneſs who the devil. can bear! 
« Swell Rhetorick, thunder in his ear 


* Or he or I muſt loſe the vole. 
„Towers, axes, ſcaffolds, lend your aid, 
And let the long arrear be paid. 


(If aught he fear d, he well could hide it.) 


Provok d, that nothing could provoke, 


* Touch every ſtring that ſhakes the ſoul, | 
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200 


4s] THE BIRKTH<DAT: 
«+ Impeachment, riſe! in all thy rage, 

% And drive the off the ſtage.” 
This to himſelf; the reſt aloud, 
Preambl'd with his Country's good. 

„ Shall this inſidious fly Sejanus 

< Divide the loaves tam multos annos ; 

& Ad libitum extend his taxes, 

* And we move glibly round | 

« Corruption's mufl'd hand the while, 

« Supplying ftore of rancid oil 

Thus Ralpho, roſy ſleek and fair, 

% Well mounted on his daple mare, 

« Enjoys the pleaſures of the road, 

% While dull pack horſes drag the load. 
& Sic nos----Be firm, my Friends, be wiſe, 
«« Your trade declines, your taxes rife; | 
& From John-a-Groat's to Cornwall Point, 
« All things are ſtrangely out of joint. 
& O Cives! Patres! heu, fic mores ! 

* Shall gallant Whigs give place to Tories? 


A POEM. 


« Friends ! Citizens ! awake to Fame r 

% Js Public Virtue but a name ? 227 
« What wonders have our fathers done? 

« What glorious battles fought and won? 

© And ſhall their ſons give up the field, 

« While they have tongues and ſwords to wield? 

« Give place to thoſe who heretofore, 230 
_ « Durſt ſcarce come farther than the door; 

Who, if they hop'd a tideſman's place, 

« Paid court a twelvemonth to his Grace. 

« O fatal day to Britain's glory, 

« When Whigs ſhall truckle to a Tory. 235 
Shall thus our ſuffering country groan, | 


23 


« And we, her ſaviors, ſtand alone? 
“O where is public virtue flown ! 


Then with the fire of twenty Hectors, 
He calls for axes, rods, and Lictors. 240 
But ah! in theſe degenerate days, 
How cold the ſacred love of praife ! 


24 THE BIRTH<-DAY: 
The Lictors, deaf to Honour's call, 

Can hear an angry Tribune bawl ; 
Unmov'd can hear ; care a teſter, 

If they but eat, who be maſter. 


Repeaters, drawn from fifty fobs, 
ounce a patience leſs than Job's; 


Some plan a race, and ſome a meeting, 
where all agree, in what's good eating. 

Sir Fopling gently twirls his cane, | 
And mourns the nymphs his face has flain ; 
While Auſter over-leaps the ditches, 

To ſtorm the fox with dogs and bitches. 


PRIMERO, calmly bears the ſhock, 
Nor beats his head againſt a rock; 
He knows the ſtrongeſt lungs muſt fail, 
And, till exhauſted, lets them rail. 
Attack'd, in great Therſites ſtile, 
The man has even dar'd to ſmile. 


245 


250 


255 


Sedate, as MANSFIELD on the Bench, 
He neither ſcolds the Dutch nor French; 
Can even the ſaints of Boſton mention, 
And hear them oil'd with great attention, 
Nod o'er his panegyriſt's fumm'ry, 2 
vet drop a tear to brave MoxnTcom'sY; 

Divide the rebel from the man, 
And grant him all that virtue can. 


Tho not an epicure in meats, is 
| (As well. it may be ſeen) he eats: 270 
Ihus great Sir RoBERT, heretofore, 
Was bluff and jolly at threeſcore ; 
Thus honeſt PELHAM grac'd his veſt: 
Of men and miniſters the beſt. 
Forbid that meagre ſkin and bone, 274 
Should ſtand Palladium of the throne 
He drinks; but buſineſs never lingers; 
He keeps no opra girls, nor fingers. 
So fond of peace, that all his life, 
He never quarrel'd with his wife; _ 
D 


26 THE B I R T H-DAY: 

Their names unknown at Doctors Commons, 

As Luxury to the antient Romans. 

No ſurly porter at his gate, | 

Dares make the humble ſuppliant wait ; 

The wrong'd may of their wrongs complain, 285 
And Juſtice never ſues ; in vain. 


All this Detraction ſees, with pain, 
Yet labours hard her point to gain; 
For, from the Medway to the Forth, 
The burthen of her ſong is N—rT u *. 290 


Probably the Author may have had in his eye, Frederick North, Eſq; 
commonly called Lord North, whom we find at the head of the Treaſury, for 
many years, in the reign of George the. Third. He is ſaid to have been a man 
of ſo happy a diſpoſition that the attacks of Party- ſpirit never gave him a. 
moment's pain. Well acquainted with the various forms ſhe aſſumed, he could 
never be ſurprized. If, with a ſerious brow, ſhe threatened vengeance, he nei- 
ther changed colour, nor loſt his temper. If, in lighter ſtrain, ſhe ſported: 
with his conduct and character, his defence was in her own ſtile. When her 
abuſe became perſonal, he turned it aſide ſo gently, and with ſo much good 
humour, that the hag became at laſt aſhamed, and only ſnarled at his under- 
lings. As a man, he had no enemies; though he had many as a miniſter; as 
indeed all miniſters muſt have. Were it not for the damage which the Public 
would ſuſtain, we could wiſh that fome of thoſe Gentlemen who think it ſo eaſy a 
matter to manage the great machine of Government, had a few-months trial of 
it, when it would probably appear, that they are as fit for it as Phaeton was te 


A PO E M. 27 
Is there a fop aware of fighting ? 

Or hackney ſcribe that would be writing ? 

Nx ſcreens the one, and fees the other, 

So ſure as kitten ſucks its mother. 

Does a Contractor clear a plum? 295. 
Who doubts but he divides the ſum ? 
Does an Exciſeman wrong a dealer ? 
Or Clerk, in office, bilk his taylor 
All claim the miniſterial wing; | 
All flows from the corrupted ſpring. 300 


Thus, vivid, to the mental eye, 
The Muſe brings diſtant objects nigh. 
Thus, to her meaneſt votary kind, 
With aſpect mild, ſhe ſpake her mind. 


guide the Chariot of the Sun. As the Author pays a higher compliment to 
Mr Pelham, who had been long dead, than any he has paid to Lord North, 
who may have been alive when he wrote, it clears him from the remoteſt ſuſ- 
picion of Flattery. True it is, thoſe in power are generally flattered ; but it 
is no leſs true, that an honeſt man will expreſs his real ſentiments, even of a 
miniſter. Add to this, that our Farmer was in his grand climacteric when 
he writ the Poem, and being totally unknown to Courts and Miniſters, had no- 
thing to hope. | 
1 D 2 


28 THE BIRTH- DAY: 


« Tho' Britain a Prince her own, 

« Before that Prince aſcends the throne, 
Eight thouſand ſuns ſhall ſer and rife, : 
« And many a wreſtler yield the prize. 
Saint Stephen's Hall be thrice recruited, 
« And Patriots, now ador'd, be hooted. 
The bloom on Celia's check ſhall fade; 
« And many a virgin die a maid. 

c Some, (which in antient times was worſe,) 
« Shall live the relicts of Divorce 

« Shall live the ſcorn and jeſt of all, 
From Hyde-park Corner to Whitehall. 


«© Theſe names, (for ſome are yet no more) 
« Succeeding thoſe that went before, 
— their Kite while, and then, 
Another race ſhall ſeize the rein. 

« From age to age the luft of power, 
60 Supplies of Patriots ſhall inſure; 
« And every Miniſter, by place, 

* Be void of goodneſs and of grace.” 
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c ANT o u. 


Anticipated View of a Military Commander, —and of a Marine Patriot. 
Virtues of the Muſe's Rod. 


H RICE wav'd the Muſe her magic wand, 
| (A charm which nothing can withſtand,) 
When lo, debarking from the 2 

In order mov'd a mately train. | 


Prickt on a bloodleſs 7? was born, 5 
A tawdry ribbon, ſtaind and torn; 

Fit emblem of a future hero, 

The very counter-part of NERO: 

Like him, to be in youth belov'd, 

And by the judging few approv'd. | 10 


30 THE BIRTH- DAY: 
Like him, to riſe to chief command, 
(Heav'n's rod to ſcourge a guilty land.) 
Like him, tho' not in purple array'd, 
The patron of the fidling trade. 

Like him, on Diſſipation's lap, 

To take his noon and evening nap. 
Like him, aſleep in Circe's arms, 

To flight Bellona's rougher charms; 
Like him, the execration, ſcorn, 

Of all hereafter to be born. 


* Fall Rome ! I gloriouſly offend 
« Ye curling flames to heav'n aſcend. 
Thus Ilium fell, and Homer ſung, 
«© When every muſe had tipt his tongue.” 
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So ſpake the miſcreant; but our hero, | 25 
Not juſt ſo fond of fame as NERO; 

Wiſh'd no proud city to be burn'd, 

Left on himſelf the flames had turn d. 

He ſuck'd his ſuffering country's blood, 

And check'd her laurels in the bud; _ 30 


A P O E M. 
Reſtrain d the ardor of her ſons, 
As BRENus of his Gauls and Huns; 
Till the laſt talent ſhould be weigh'd, 
Then fight who will, his game was play'd. 


Depicted par la main de Guilame, 


And wrote below, for great Sir : 
A leering harlot bears a ſhield, 9 85 
Lutes and guittars take up the field; 
Around it, Cupids, ſmiling Loves, 

And Venus twittering with her doves ; 

A group of laughter-loving dames, 
Reflecting Phoebus' radiant beams; 
While Pan, the maſter of the ſong, 

And jolly Bacchus, reel along. 

Pikes, halberts, powder-pluffs, attend it, 
With labels on their breaſts appended, 
Expreſſive of their mind and manners ; 
While traul behind, Britannia's banners. 
* Avaunt the nauſeous ſtench of war 
Come, Venus, take us in thy car; 
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32 THE BIRTH-DAY: 
The hecatombs we vow'd are paid, 
* See, on thy facred altar laid, 
* Fans, ribbons, ſcented gloves, and laces, 
*© Pomatum, locks, and tweezer-caſes. 
Come, goddeſs ! come, the fleeting hour, 55 
“Is all the brave have in their power. 
« What's Fame? a breath beyond the grave ; 
* Where ſleep the hero and the flave. 
% What's Love of Country? mere pretence ; . 
« Where ſhall we be a-cent'ry. hence? 60 
« Or baſking in th Elyſian fields, 
2 Or ſcouring Pluto's ruſty ſhields. 
„What's Liberty? a mode of thinking,” 
« Of writing, ſpeaking, wh—r—g, drinking ; 
„ Abridg'd, in one or all we grumble; . 
* Indulg'd, are courteous, meek and humble. 
What's Honour? ſtoutly to defend 
« Whatever means promote your end. 
« Of Human Wiſhes what's the ſum ? 
% A wh—re, a_chariot and a plum. 


A P O E M. 


« Come, Pleaſure ! ſmile on beau and belle, 
And then the virtous fools may rail.” 


Again ſhe wav'd the rod of power, 
And now from Cynthia's noontide bower, 
We overlook the liquid plain, Ty 
Where Avarice has her thouſands ſlain ; 
And ſee, with crouded fail, advance, 
A fleet, in port, the dread of France; 
But mild and gentle on the ſeas, | 
As ſetting ſun, or weſtern breeze. - os 
The flags were out, the pendants flying, | 
But not a man in dread of dying. 
An action, as 1t were, had been, 
When who were who was clearly ſeen. 
Now ceas'd the thunders of the deep, Sg 
Some play at cards, and others fleep ; 
Some earneſt urge, I know not what, 
And others anſwer this or that. 
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34 THE BIRTH DA x. 
Then thus the chief. I'll hear no more 
Return we to our native ſhore. go 
“What! loſe my ſhips ? offend my friends, 
« And counteract their gracious ends? 
„ I hope the thanks of wives and ſpouſes, 
And warm applauſe of both the * *. 
.« Hoa ! you to windward back your fails, 95 
% What demon in the fleet prevails ! — 
« Shall any dare to chaſe, till I, 
« Have giv'n the ſignals when and why? 
« You, Boas'n ! dem you! haul the ſheet, 
“ Let others fight; I'll fave the fleet.” 40e 


Here reſt we, till an evening ſong 
A while the feſtive rites prolong ; 
Or ſhall we, on this joyous day, 
Attempt an intermediate lay? | 
Our theme the Muſe's magic rod, | 105 
Apollo, deign thy gracious nod 
Reſpected ſhades ! we ſing of you, 
Who well its powers and virtues knew. 
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A POEM. _ 


When the loud tempeſt whirls abroad, 
If Shakeſpeare gently waves the rod, - TSR 
The winds are ſtill, the turgid wave 
Sinks peaceful to its watry grave. 
But if he lifts his arm on high, 
(Tho' not a ſpeck obſcures the ſkie) | 3 
Forth ruſh the Boreal powers aghaſt, Wo | 
And burſts the hoarſe tremendous blaſt : | 
The lightning flies, the thunder roars, 
And Ocean heaves on all her ſhores. 
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It drew the monſters from the deep, 
Or made the eye of Murder weep; | 120 
It ſmooth'd the wrinkV'd brow of Age, 
Or ſooth'd the ſtern oppreſſor's rage; 
It call'd the wayward ſiſters forth, 
In all the horrors of the North; 
And ſhook the traitor's ſoul, Macbeth, 125 


When in the environs of Death; | 
It fir d Othello's ſickly brain, 4 
While weeping Virtue ſued in vain; 3-3 
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36 THE BIRTH DAN 
1 rag d in ill requited Lear, 
Till Satan, ſhudd' ring, dropt a tear. 


When with the Muſe he ſported, 


And bucks, and knaves, and fools dehorted, 
The Cynic would have tried in vain 


His tick Id muſcles to reſtrain. 
He begg'd the rod fo oft, the Muſe 


Said, Take it, favourite Child, and uſe, 


Call forth ideal forms at will, 


« And give them ſemblance power and ſkill 5 
« Plague me no more; the rod is yours, 


Till creeping age exhauſt your powers ; 


« And, if your brother Ben ſhould want it, 
„With my permiſſion, freely grant it.” 


Thrice wav'd, it brought to Milton's eye, 
The paſt tranſactions of the ſkie. 
Chaos, terrific form ! it rear d, 
Ere time or ſun had yet appear'd; 
With awful darkneſs girt his 
Silence his ſad compeer alone. 
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A r O E M. 

Now works the plaſtic Power of Love, 

The waves are ſtill, the zephyrs move, 
Aſtoniſh'd Chaos plung'd below, 

And Harmony began to flow. 

© Uproſe a world: the ſolar fire, 

(Bright emblem of its heav'nly Sire) 
Diſpell'd the darkneſs ; Earth and Air, 
And Water ſmil'd ; for God was there. 
At laſt the Sire, to crown the whole, 

A body form'd, and breath'd a ſoul ; 
He reſted from his work of days, 

And glad Creation hymn'd his praiſe. 
Reſponſive to the Muſe's call, 

The wars which ſhook th' etherial hall, 
Aſſume their priſtine dreadful form, 
When angels prodigies perform, 
And Satan, vainly, dares defy, 

The Sovereign Ruler of the ſkie. 


If Butler ſings, beware your fides ; 
The Muſe a teſty courſer rides; 
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3# THE BIRTH-DAY: 


A group of raggamuffins round her, 


Are apt to make her kick or founder. 
Tinkers, reformers of the ſtate, 


And gapers for the Church's plate; 


Sweet ſingers, Muggletonians, grumblers, 


Rope: dancers, chimney-ſweeps, and tumblers. 
The Muſe, with nice diſcerning eye, 


Their views and tempers could deſcry ; 
And to the laughter-lover's pleaſure, 


Has paid their dues, in weight and meaſure. 
Ad, Butler! dire reproach of CrarLs, 


Whoſe gracious father penfion'd Quarles. 


To Dryden, born in evil days, 
When Wit and Virtue were at odds, 


She gave in charge to ſmooth her lays, 
And clear her rough and craggy roads. 


« Be great, my Son,” ſhe ſaid, © and claim, 
« To be in Britain's lfle commander; 
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4 FOE M. 39 
« But if thou wouldſt aſpire to fame, 
Go twine a wreath. for Alexander.. 


Know, that a Poet ſhall ſucceed, 

(Not to thy laurel, but thy merit,) 190 
« To clear my ſoil of every weed, 

« And write with Roman force and ſpirit. 
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« Homer ſhall liſten to his ſong, 

« (For he ſhall fing of Kings and Heroes,) 

Nor grieve to have been dead ſo long, 195 
« To live again in brighter acras. 
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« To: thee the Mantuan Bard ſhall owe . 

That Britain knows him as a Poet; 

8 But Pope, in Horace courtly ſtile 

„ Shall mark the manners of the Iſle; 200 Be 
“In moral ſatire ſhall excel, | | | 
« All that before had written well. | 1 N 
« Yet ſhall a neſt of hornets ſting him, : = 
Till in Oblivion's gulph he fling em.“ |; 
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3 THE SISTH-DAT: 
To Addiſon, a favourite ſon,) 

In accent ſweet, the Muſe begun, 
„While others buſtle for the bays, 

« Be modeſt worth thy higheſt praiſe. 
Go ſee the world, enlarge thy mind, 

© And be the friend of human kind. 
„When I inſpire the ſoaring lay, 

Sing thou of Bleinheim's glorious day; 

« Or bring a Roman on the ſtage * 

«* Too good for the Auguſtan age, 
Who with his Brutus, wiſh'd to ſee, 

His country virtuous, great and free. 

« With wit and humour charm the age, 

And laugh to ſilence party rage; 

« Reſpected live, lamented die, 

And take thy ſtation in the ſkie.” 


The friendly inoffenſive Gay, 5 
Well with the Muſe's Rod could play: 
Write pretty Fables for the Duke, 

Or Courts and Miniſters rebuke; 
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- A POEM. 
Could flyly peep behind the ſcreen, 
Tho many a ſtron g bar d door between. 
In Don Mackheath and Madam Polly, 
Could laugh at Impudence and Folly ; 
Could nod with Juſtice, on the bench, 
Or weep with Peaſecod, and his wench; 
Could mimic every comic elf, 
And even be the jeſt himſelf : 


He “ fold his ſheep for loops and buttons,” 


Reſolwd to pipe no more to muttons; 

But, ah! for courtly life unfit, 

(The man was modeſt, tho a wit,) 

He could not lie, and would not flatter, 

Nor call that wine he knew but water. 
Child, ſaid the Muſe, tis all in vain, 

Courts will be courts, and men be men; 

Or be what others are, or know, | 


pPreferment's wind will never blow.“ 


% What others are! give up with Pope 
And all my hopes in Queens'bry drop ?” 
| F 
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44 THE BIRTH-DAY: 
Then fly Retirement chides thy ſlay ; 
Thy friend ſhall meet thee on the way, 
And | joyous hail thee, Welcome, Gay! 
25 welcome, my Friend, to Twick nam's grot, 
And, thanks to Heavn! without a blot. | 

74 Eſcap d a Court's ſeducing charms,  _ _. 250 
" Welcome to Friendſhip's longing. arms ! 

Here let us calmly paſs our days, 

„And mortify the luſt of praiſe; — 
Here ſmile to ſee the world ſo wiſe, PET: 0 
To barter Peace, for Butterflies. 2 
Here Competence ſhall ſpread * board, 
4 Oeconomy ſhall be our ſteward; | 
And Homer ſober port afford. | 
The Dean ſhall ſend us many a ſong, 

And good Arbuthnot life prolong. „ 0 
And ſhould you long for courts and levees, 
« The Muſe ſhall lead you to a crevice, 

Where you may ſee them all unſeen, 

And feaſt your eyes with King and Queen.” 


5245 


A POEM. 
„No; there, my Friend, you're fairly out; 
« In ſuch a motely ravel'd rout, 
« We neither ſee the King nor Queen, 
« But only thoſe who ſtand between; 
Are they our friends? Our work is done. 


« Our enemies? We may be gone. 


« Had ſmiles and gracious nods ſterling, | 


” Gay, long ere now, had rode in Berlin. 
ut peace to courts! they ſuit not me, 
« Who, born a Freeman, would be free.” 


She wav'd her rod; a Prieſt aroſe, 
In youth to ſing © The Love of Fame,” 
Mature, to foil an hoſt of foes, 

And glow with an immortal flame. 


_ « Aſtoniſh'd Vice ſhall, trembling, hear, 


1 The Song of Night her thoughts reveal 5 


% And loudly, in Lorenzo's ear, 
_ Shall Conſcience ring her ſtartling peal. 
| | F 2 1 
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44 T H E BIRTH - DAY: 


6 Religion claims him all her own, 


« Where'er his poignant lays are ſung, 


« The batter'd Infidel ſhall frown, = _ 289 
And Virtue triumph in her Young.” 


Thomſon, in ſoftly pleaſing ſtrain, 
sued for its aid, nor ſued in vain. 
Deſcription joyful claps her win g8, | 
And on the ſtorm aloft ſhe ſprings ; 290 
Now dives the mine, or — the —_—_ 
Or riſes with the early dawn. 

*The hours unbar the gates of light, | 


Vp fly the noxious damps of night ; | | 
Million's of opening flowers appear, "2s 


And Nature's ſongſters charm the ear. 

Now. on a cloud, ſublime, ſhe rides, 

Far, far below her, earth and tides ; 

Now daring foars above the ſkies, 

As far as human thought can riſe. | 300 
O early loſt ! ſincerely mourn'd, 

By Friendſhip's hand thy duft inurn'd— 
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But Lees ſhall ſpread thy Sie: 
Alike your purſuits, .and your flame. 


To Meditation's, lonely walk, ; 
Deep muſing, oft would Gray retire, 
With ſtreams, and woods, and mountains: alk, 


Or penſive, touch the _ 


Fair Science, in the pride of Sprin S 
The retroſpective Muſe eſpies, | 
And grateful, ſaints the holy King, : 
Who bade her ſacred temples riſe. 


In tender wailing accent ſings, 
Days, that alas, return no more?: 
While yet unfledg'd her infant wings,. 
Io Folly's regions durſt not ſoar. 


When ſmilin g Innocence and Peace, 
Walk d arm in arm along the green, 


— 


THE BIRTH - DAY: 


46 
And EE hope, and heart felt eaſe, 
Reflected joy on every ſcene. 


Aba desen Claims her right in vain 


| Sly 111 the while, 
= =; With fad Repentance in her rear, 
| And now upſprings the latent toil, 
And ruthleſs __ __ tear. 


in the bleak, mie vale of years, 
Sore bends the hoary head. of Age; 


And pain and forrow yield 0 the fiage. * 


But hark! in Findar's lofey ſtrain, 
correctly wild the numbers flow ; 


* Alluding to the fins Nn e 8 r Profpett of Lion College 
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« Rage, tyrant Power, but rage in vain, 7 335 
« The We * ſhall bring thee low.” 


When Combein's BaeZ inforainae Sings 

The flamin; g | bolt at Edward's . 

; As whizzing in the air it wings, Sons Fr 
Sore ſhakes the ſoul with awful dread! 340 


In wrath, he firikes the trembling lyre, 
The tear of grief begins to flow, 
But flaughter'd chiefs enflame his ire, 
And dreadful i 1s the ſong of "woe! f 


1 4««4éö„d . un RR”, 

Where Pride, unbluſhing, her creſt, 

He oft enjoy'd the hour, 

For there the weary are at reſt.” 
| | ne EN 

Now from th' unpoliſh'd flabe would learn, 

What ruſtic Vanity could ſpell, ; e 350 


as to his Pindrc Odes, ey tothe admire ne cattle 
= the Bard.” | 


Who nobly fought, and bravely dy'd! 


dA on hen eh 


48 THE BIRTH- DAT: 


| How Thomas'erft his bread did earn, 


And who the dame he lov'd ſo well 


1 DORETINNTAY ; 


And where they liv'd, and when they a 43 
They livd and dy'd : it ſaid no more, "YEE 
Or elſe the ſimple flone had ty'd. 


| Now on the ſculptur'd tomb he reads 
7 What modeſt truth would bluſh to tell, 
The names, the titles, warlike deeds, = 
of heroes who in battle el 77 360 


But ah for got tur — throng, 


DO , ” 
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Too low to claim the Poet's ſon = 
Nor to the great were they ally'd. 


| Yet in the grateful Briton's heart, 365 


They have a tomb ſhall neer decay, 


g 
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For fathers ſhall to ſons impart, 
The impreſs of their honour'd clay. 


To man he pays the kindred figh ; 
A long funereal train appear ; 


Aloft the pendant ſtreamers fly, 


And flow and ſolemn moves the bier. 


In filent grief, the hopeful heir 
Laments th' indul gent parent gone ; 


While many a heart-felt figh and tear 
The generous maſter's death bemoan. 


'Tis over. Duſt, conſign'd to duſt, 
Return the ſable penſive train; 


O breath! deluſive prop of truſt, 
And human purſuits all how vain ! 


Dear to the Muſe was Nature's child ! 
She ſtrung his ſweetly pleafing lyre ; 


Hlarmonious, pictureſque and mild 
His verſe, yet glow'd with heav'nly fire. 


G 
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Whate'er could elevate the ſoul, 30 
Or ſooth the pangs of human woe, | 


He ardent ſought from pole to pole, 
And painted with unfading glow. 


In Maſon's boldly daring ſtrain, 88 
The Grecian Muſe . the age, | 390 
Correct, as Judgment held the pen, | 
Sublimely chaſte, as Plutarch's page. 


Upſtarts a venerable Sire, 

Ap Einion *, Bard of high renown ; 

He hears his own melodious lyre, 395 
And cries, © My ſon, I yield the crown.” 


When Beattie, in the guiſe of Er'mue, 
Implor'd her aid to write his Hermit, 
* Go on, my ſon,” ſhe ſaid, © nor fear, 
„Tl lead thy hand and tune thine ear. 400 


* Howel ap Einion Lygliw, a celebrated Welſh bard, an excellent ſpecimen 
of whoſe poetry, we have in Mr. Pennany's Tour in Wales, p. 281. I envy 
| the mim who can read the original. | 


4 POLEN 1 
Sweet as th' Arabian zephyr blows, 
« And modeſt as the bluſhing roſe, 
« Fair Piety ſhall chaunt the ſon 2, 
« And Harmony the notes prolong. 
« Pale Doubt ſhall brighten into Joy, 405 
« And dark Diſtruſt no more annoy; 
Hope, heav'n-deſcended, cloſe her eye, 
« Exulting that ſhe's now to die ; 
« And Charity, on ſeraph's wing, 
« Up from the bed of Death ſhall ſpring f. 410 


„When ſhy Retirement filent paſt, 
Who was it lifted up her veil? 
„When good Eliza breath'd her laſt, 

« Who fram'd the ſoul-compoſing tale? 


When Hope, in vivid colours, drew _ 415 
Her ramparts, which repel the ſtorm, 


eſteemed a maſter- piece in its kind. The melodious flow of the numbers; 
the delicacy of the ſentiment; the Hermit's humble and ingenuous confeſſion, 
in the laſt ſtanza but one; his fervent addreſs to the Supreme Being, and 
the glow of immortality which immediately ſucceeds, have a moſt agreeable 
effect upon the mind. 

| 8 2 


+ Though this Poem conſiſts but of forty-eight lines, it has always been 
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4 THE BIRT H DAY: 
« Who queſtions whether I or you, 
Gave the ideal vifion form: 


« Who, in the council of the Hares, 

« Gave Puſs the powers of thought and ſpeech? 420 
« Who holds them either yours, or theirs, 

« Miſtakes a Horace for a Creech. . 

« Then boaſt not thou the aid of Nine, 

« The Minſtrel, every page is mine. 


To Whitehead if I muſt do right, 
No doubt, his Birth-Day Odes have merit, 
He, ere in duty bound, could write 
With elegance, and eke with ſpirit. 


425 


But drop him, Muſe I hate the man 
Sincerely be he ſaint or ſinner, | 430 
Who quaffs his cordial cup of ſack, 
While I drink water at my dinner. 


« Hate him ! recal the ugly phraſe, 
Did even a Shadwell wear the bays, 


x 
* 
x 
— 
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« What right have you to ſip his nectar, "438 
« A Curate you, and he a rector?” 
Faith, none at all I ſue for mercy, 
Which never DoucLas did, nor PERI. 


THE. 


B I R T H- D A V. 


CANTO Wl 
Britannia introduced—Her Addreſs to Britons—She foretels the American 
War, and points out its conſequences—Americans aſſume the military cha» 
racter France and Spain ſupport them—Addreſs to Peace. 
RITANNIA, joyous, ſeiz d her ſhield, 
To ſhade her future King from harm; 
Determin'd ſtill to keep the field, 
Should France and Spain againſt him arm. 


Then thus, in accent mild, ſhe ſpoke : 5 
* This truth is firm, as Fate's decree, 
* Accuſtom'd to her eaſy yoke; 


_* The ſans of Liberty are free. 


54 THE BIRTH-DAY: 
« Disjoin'd, and dafh'd by Faction's wave, 


* Your hopes ſhall in the duſt be laid; 
* But firm, united, bold and brave, 


«© The gods your righteous cauſe ſhall aid. 


< In vain ſhall ſtates combin'd oppoſe 

% Your Prince, the favourite of the ſkies, 
* Who, greatly victor oer his foes, 
„From glory ſhall to glory riſe. 


ee Beneath his mild and gentle ſway, 
The arts and ſciences ſhall ſmile, 
* While ſervile nations ſadly ſay, 

« O happy! happy, Britain's Ifle!” 


e Yet gathering in the weſtern ſkie, 
„The congregated vapours roll, 

« The ſtorm ſhall burſt, the lightning fly, 
The thunder roar, from pole to pole. 


Beyond the broad Atlantic wave, 
« (I ſee it, in the womb of Time,) 


10 


15 


25 
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« Shall bold Rebellion fume and rave, 
„And Faction ſhall applaud her crime. 


6 3 ſcourge of human kind, 


« Shall drench the ſoil with blood and gore, 


« (When mad Ambition fires the mind, 
Rebellion ſeems a crime no more.) 


« While meek ey'd Pity drops a tear, 

« O'er hapleſs youths untimely lain, 

« Havock ſhall ſmite in front and rear, 
« And Mercy beat her breaſt in vain! 


« The fire of Diſcord, pleas'd to ſee 
« His daughter deal her deadly blows, 
“ Shall cry, My child, be worthy me! 


And glut the plain with friends and foes ;” 


* While deeply ſigh the gracious powers, 

“ Charg'd with the virtous and the juſt; 

* To ſtrow their thorny paths with flow'rs, 
Or ſooth them on their bed of duft. 


55 


30 


35 


40 


56 HTE BIRTH-DAY: 
« Th' appointed line of duty run, 

And active virtue, try'd by fire, 

« To what beſides beneath the ſun, 

Can great and generous ſouls aſpire? | 


O blind to truth! who when they fall, 
„ Arraign the Sov'reign of the ſkies; 

Are time and traſh their hope, their all ? 
« A Falkland only falls to riſe. 


Deep ſighs and hollow groans announce, 
«© A mother, in the world alone; 
„Ten hopeful children had ſhe once, 


| * Now ſlain her laſt ſurviving ſon. 

'v « The tearful widow inly ſighs, 
; « While ſmiling infants play around, 

i « To ſee their face, or meet their eyes ö 
[ Averſe In both the father's found. 60 
=— « The blooming maid ſhall mourn the day 

= That ftretch'd her lover on the plain, 
3 


— 
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« A torpid, lifeleſs lump of clay, 
« Alas! he lies among the ſlain! 


« In looſe attire and ſportive mood, 

« Fliza trips along the lawn ; 

« Eliza, late ſo wiſe-and good, 

« Feels not the ray of heav'n withdrawn ! 


«* Philander to her heart was dear, 
Another moon had ſeen them one, 

© This fatal morn arriv'd the bier, 

On which his mangl'd corſe was thrown ! 


«* Adown the furrow'd cheek of Age, 
The briny tear ſhall copious flow, 
“Till Time fold down the laft fad page, 
* And ſhade it from a world of woe. _ 


* Enough.—To lighter ſcenes I turn, 
„Where Folly leads the world aftray ; 
Where ſouls, for traſh, ignobly burn, 
And Riot forms her wild array. : 


H 


57 


70 
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« He who erewhile made war on woods, 

« Or drain'd the bogs and deep ſavannas, 

« Shall rank with heroes, bucks, and bloods, 
« And W——x——1 ſhall ſing hoſannas. 


& Clerks, planters, priefts, a motely crew, 85 
« Shall meet, and be yclep'd the Congreſs ; 
c Marquies and Abbies, en la her, 
« Shall teach them ta aſſume la bonne grace. 


« Tack Preſbyter, who hates a croſs, 

“ And ſurplice, as he hates the devil, 90 
« Shall ſhift his ground, like Solway Moſs, “ 

« And to the Pope himſelf be civil. 


« Boſton ſhall burn the Book of Martyrs, 

« And Philadelphia cock her hat; 

Quebec, in peace, enjoy her charters, 95 
* And Rome and Calvin friendly chat. 


A large moraſs, near the Solway Frith, which, in that age, moved ſome 
conſiderable diſtance from its former ſcite. 


| 
| 
' 
| 
4 
| 
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« Then Gaul, forgetful of the arm, 
That recently had check d her pride, 
« With dire invaſions ſhall alarm, 
« While ſafe in port her navies ride. 100 
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* * g — 5 4 2 


shall ſcreen your foes, adopt their quarrels, 
« And fawn on traitors ſhe abhors ; 
© While Amſterdam ſhall lend them barrels, 


«* To pack the herrings on their ſhores. 


Iberia, too, ſolemnly ſlow, 105 
“Again the dupe of French fineſe, 
« Shall join to ſtrike the fatal blow, 
Again ſhall ſhare the coup de grace. 


Still ſighing for her rock, Gibralter, 

© (What verſe can bear the horrid ſound !) 110 
« Shall ſell a horſe to buy a halter, 

„And ſtake a million gainſt a pound. 


“The ſage of France hall, gracious, ſend em 
« A hundred thouſand cher am!'s, 
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« His fleets and armies ſhall defend em, 115 
« Till he be ſov'reign of the ſeas. 


© And then, juſt as the dev would have it, 

« Their faithful © great and good ally,” 

« Shall ſhew, as was remark'd by David, 

That faith in Princes is a lie” 120 
* Wiſe, ſteady, perſevering, juſt, 

« Your Sov'reign ſhall at laft prevail, 

%% And ſubjects, proſtrate in the duſt, 

« Implore the rights from which they fell.” 


EE Are | Ga 
; dy . ee „ & We 
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Come, ſmiling Peace! celeſtial maid ! 125 
And ſtill the horrid din of war; 
Come, we implore thy friendly aid, 
Our guardian, guide, and polar ſtar. 


nerce in thy train, 


O come! with Com 
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And Ceres, then thy poor ſhall ſing; 130 
Faction ſhall, growling, bite her chain, 
And all revere a patriot King. 

THE END. 


10 THE [7 
FIRST. CAN 2. 
| Linz I5. Live, to glorious, &c. All the hiſtorians of that age agree, that : 

Frederic, Prince of Wales, though born a foreigner, was diſtinguiſhed for 2 ; 


warm zeal for Liberty; that he was the Mecznas of literature, and the bene- 
ficent Patron of neglected merit. When therefore the Author makes his Royal 
Highneſs expreſs a wiſh that his Son might aſpire to glorious deeds, he probably 
underſtood him to mean, that he might govern a free people according to their 
laws, rather than be a buſy buſtling hero, or in other words, a ſcourge of man- 
kind. 


held in repute, for if it had, the Author, who was but a ſimple labourer of the 
ground, would not have preſumed to ſpeak of it with ſo. much contempt. That 


% | 

L. 42. Never to return, &c. Here our Author does not ſeem to have had | 

the ſpirit of prophecy, for, from the hiſtories of that period, it appears, that | 

many of theſe vices reproached the reign of George III. It is true they had no F | 

countenance from the royal example; and perhaps 'the Author only meant CY 

that they would be driven out, ſo far as the influence of a regular court could = 

prevail. | | . 

. L. 46. Foul Adultery, &c. Though ſeveral divorces were ſued for, and 3Z 

ö obtained, during the reign of this Prince, it would not ſeem that this vice was | 
| 
\ 
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Adultery is ſo rarely heard of in the preſent age, may be in a high degree 
owing to the reformation of the ſtage, the ſuppreſſion of maſquerades, and the 
great care taken in the education of youth of both ſexes. 


L. 66. Whigs and Tories, &c. Two factions which divided and reproached 
Great Britain for more than a century, and, till the reign of George III. are 
ſaid to have been kept up by the miniſtry : all court-favours were beſtowed 
upon the former, which was an effectual way to perpetuate the evil. The 
Whigs were long diſtinguiſhed by a certain twang in their voice, as if they had 
ſpoken through their noſe ; by an averſion to fiſh. in rime of Lent, and a pecu- 
liar acrimony in their ſtile when they ſpoke of Charles the Firſt. The Tories 
were remarkable for their affection to ſtrong beer and Engliſh roaſt beef ; for 
the ſmart cock of their hats, and the volubility with which they ſwore. They 
were alſo diſtinguiſhed by a flaming zeal for High Church, that is, as we would 
expreſs it, for the more turbulent and ambitious of the clergy. Both parties 
agreed in a moſt ſincere hatred of each other, and perhaps it was the only thing 
in which they did not differ. I have ſeen ſome pamphlets publiſhed in that 
reign, in which George III. is mot illiberally abuſed, ſometimes for preferring a 
Whig, at other times for preferring a Tory. The truth is, the worthleſs part, 
of both factions were his ſecret enemies, as he choſe to countenance honeſt men, 
without regard to the nominal diſtinctions of party. This evil leaven at laſt 
wore out, and the wiſdom of Adminiſtration was felt and acknowledged. 


L. 62. 4 group of high, & c. Theſe are ſaid to have been a ſet of ſwaggering 
blades, who much frequented coffee-houſes. The Low Church heroes were 
zealous for republican government in the Church, and no government, or one 
ſubje& to their own controul, in the State. The partizans of High Church were 
no leſs violent fo monarchy and biſhops. They are however ſaid to have been 


FIRST CANTO: 63 


ſome what unſteady in their principles, as, on ſome occaſions, they gave up both 


the crown and mitre.. 


L. 68. Pimps, gambling, &c. The Author, with great impropriety, couples, 
pimps and pſeudo patriots, as if it were as reproachful to gamble for places in 
the ſtate, as it is to be the purveyor of. luſt. | 


L. 69. And ſcriveners, &c. We heſitate as to the propriety of the word 
circumciſed, as it is certainly the auricular member which the Author has in his 
eye. It appears, from the records of the Old Bailey, that cutting off the ear, 
or nailing it to a pilory, was a ſpecies of diſcipline to which theſe ingenious 
gentlemen were much inured ; and which they bore with ſuch compoſure of 


face, that none of them were ever ſcen to bluſh. 


L. 93. If I miflake, &c. The critics, who rarely agree in any thing, differ 
as to the word which ſhould complete the rhyme of this couplet. Some think 
it ſhould be Nox, and found their conjecture upon this, that a gentleman of 
that age was ſo called from his happy talent of darkening every ſubject he meant 
to elucidate. Others contend that it ſhould be ſocks, importing that the Author. 
was ſo much perſuaded of the truth of what he ſaid, that he was willing to be 
ſet in the ſtocks if every word of it was not true. For our part, we think this 
an improbable conjecture, as few Authors chuſe to jeſt with that grave mode 
of reformation. The Editor of the tenth Edition is of opinion, that the word 
ſhould be F—x, © For,” ſays he, © a young gentleman of family and diſtin- 
« guiſhed parts, mentioned by the political writers of that age, had all the ſa- 
E gacity which the name imports; and could have ſmelt a falſe patriot at the 
* diſtance of ten leagues,” In a caſe ſo doubtful, we ſhall give no opinion of 
Our own. | 
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L. 129. Þ aid of honours, &c. This paſſage may have pointed ſomewhere, 


and perhaps been underſtood at the time the Poem was publiſhed; but as ſuch 


characters never live half a century, the writer is idly employed who endeavours 
to reſcue them from oblivion. | 


L. 169. Some copies have this line, ““ If any thing but hemp ſhall tame me,” 
which may poſſibly be the true reading ; as that vegetable, applied externally, 
a little below the ear, is a ſovereign remedy i in all diſorders which ariſe from au 
overflow of the animal ſpirits. One reaſon however determined us not to adopt 
this emendation, which is, that many thouſands dread hemp who have no reve- 


rence for acts of parliament; it is therefore to be ſuppoſed that they would 


ſpeak contemptibly of the one rather than of the other. 


L. 253. Attack'd in great, &c. Our ſimple Author totally miſtakes the 
character of Therſites, whoſe only claim to greatneſs was founded in an unbluſh- 
ing front, and a ſcurrilous licentious tongue. Nobody above the rank of a 
farmer could have ſuppoſed, that gentlemen of family and education would 
adopt the ſtile and manner of a wretch who for three thouſand 85 has been 
thi ſcorn of every man of honour. 


NOTES : TO THE SECOND CANTO. 


Linz 33. Dia-, Ke. Guilame: was a writer ef e Critics 
differ as to the name which ſhould complete the next line. Some think it ſhould 
be Ilium, for as Ilium, or Troy, ſtood a fiege of ten years, a Commander in 
the reign of George III. was diſtinguiſhed by that name, as is ſaid, for having 
laid down a plan, by which America might be brought to her right mind in 


SECOND TANTO, 65 
that ſpace of time. He propoſed firſt to conquer the women, for © then, ſaid 
« he, the men will fall in courſe. Balls, routs, and aſſemblies, he obſerved, 
« bring great numbers of the ladies together in all places of the world, and ſhe 
e muſt be a lady of more than ordinary reſolution that can reſiſt a laced hat and 
« 2 feather ; of all colours, they moſt affect ſcarlet.” But unluckily the plot was 
counteracted, for the rebels alſo fiddled, and fung, and dreſſed, and held routs, 
when they ſaw they might do it ſafely. Others contend that it ſhould be 
William, a name then common in Great Britain; but we have one capital ob- 
jektion to this opinion; miſtaking ignorance might apply the character to 8ir 
William Howe, who for ſome time had the ſupreme command in America. A 
man of ſuch diſtinguiſhed courage, that when under the command of another, 
he is ſaid to have thrown off his coat, that his blow might fall the heavier on 
the enemies of his country. A man who, though too modeſt to boaſt of what 
he had done, might have juſtly ſaid, © I commanded as fine an army as ever 
& Britain raiſed.” A man of ſuch exemplary ſober behaviour, that, when within 
doors, he was rarely ſcen without plans of battles, and maps of conntries before 
him on the table; or a Cacſar or Puliybius in his hand. A man ſo denied to 
pleaſure, ſuch an utter enemy to efſeminacy, that he is ſaid to have generally 
| ſlept on a matraſs. A man ſo modeſt, that, like the Swediſh hero, whom he ſo 
much reſembled in the celetity of his motions, he could ſcarce bear the ſight of 
a fine woman. Not that he was a woman-hater, but as conſcious of the great 
and important truſt committed to him, and jealous of human nature, which he 
knew had its weakneſſes. 80 great an oeconomiſt, that he ſometimes repri- 
manded his officers for the waſte of flour upon their ſhoulders ; which, he hu- 
manely obſerved, might be one day wanted for bread to the poor men. Sucha 
deſpiſer of money, that it was queſtioned whether he had ſaved 200,000. all the 
time he had the chicf command. There may have been many other Sir William's 
in the army at that time; I recollect one, whom I think no man ever miſtook 
for the perſon here intended. He was honeſt, open, and brave; amiable in 

. 
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private life, fearleſs and intrepid in the field, and a ſincere lover of his king and 
country. Such, if any faith be due to the hiſtorians of that age, was the cha- 
racter of the Lieutenant-colonel Commandant of Frazer's Highland regiment, 


By the naval ſketch, the Author probably alludes to a drawn battle of that 
age, in which ſome officers of inferior rank may have ſhewn a keener appetite 
for coming to blows than the commander in chief. If rhe Author were not 
known to have been a farmer, we ſhould almoſt ſuſpe& him to have been a 
ſeaman, and perſonally prejudiced againſt this commander; he endeavours to 
turn very commendable qualities againſt him; a man ſhould be mild and gentle, 
both at ſea and land. It may be very true, that no man on board the fleet feared 
death; but this may have been as much owing to a confidence in their com- 
mander's bravery and conduct, as to an apprehenſion that he would not fight. 
For aught the Author knew, the gentleman may have had very ſolid reaſons for 
ordering the ſhips at an offing to ſhorten fail. He may have known of ſhoals 
or flats in their way, which might have eſcaped the notice of a leſs intelligent 
ſeaman. He may have been a weſtern Highlander, (for ſome Scotſinen were 
naval commanders in that age) who, by looking through the fpiel-bone of a 
fore quarter of mutton, may have ſeen myriads of ſharks and whales ready to 
fwallow them up. Or he may have ſeen ſome captains too eager for the prize 
of glory; it certainly does not become one to pretend to more wiſdom and cou- 
rage than the man who commands him. The couplet which begins, What 
© loſe my ſhips,” &c. is a perfect enigma; who were his friends? Thoſe ſurely 
who preferred him to the command ; if preferment be a mark of efteem. If 
his friends were alſo the friends of their country, the ſaving of a few ſhips could 


not have been their chief object, for ſhips and lives too may be honourably and 


even profitably loſt. The gentleman had good reaſon to hope the thanks of 
many mothers and huſbands, whoſe ſons might have loft their ſweet lives in a 
hotter engagement. It has been much diſputed what word ſhould rhyme to the 


111 IE... i. 


SECOND CANT 0. — 


term ſpouſes 3 ſome think it ſhould be houſes ; but the abettors of this opinion 
are not agreed in the meaning we are to put upon the term; ſome would have 

it to ſignify the two houſes of Convocation, who, by their profeſſion, muſt be 
enemies to war and bloodſhed. Others take it to mean two hoſpitals who 

might have had the burthen of many lamed ſailors and marines thrown upon 
them. A third party think no more is intended than two celebrated taverns, 
or club-houſes, where the gentleman's friends uſed to meet for the good of their 
country; and I have ſeen one commentator, who is of opinion, that the two 
Houſes of Parliament muſt be underſtood. In our apprehenſion, the laſt is, 


by much, the moſt improbable conjeCture, for no man in his right mind, could 
have hoped the warm applauſe of thoſe reſpectable bodies, for having done the 


very next thing to nothing. To thoſe who may think our Author's ſtrictures 
too ſevere, we would obſerve, that Poets are ever apt to exaggerate matters, and 


therefore what they ſay ſhould be taken with ſome grains of allowance. They 


have not been generally eſteemed the moſt zealous worſhippers of Truth, what- 
ever fine complements they may have occaſionally paid to that divinity. To 
the great comfort of many gentlemen of ſickly fame, poers, and eſpecially the | 
minor poets, are generally poor devils, whoſe character and writings are held 
in an equal degree of reſpect. They may ſcribble and rail till their hearts burſt, 
ere they bring a bluſh on the face of one loſt to the ſenſe of honour. 


I. 431. Who quae, &c. Sack, a ſweet wine, of a ſoporific quality, was 


in that age chiefly given to nurſes and court-poets ; to the firſt, that feeling the 


gradual approach of balmy reſt, they might ſing their lu-la-bas in the proper 
key, and worſhip the drowſy god in concert with the child. As the laft ſung 
but twice in the year, they much needed a chiruping cup to keep off that agnum 
vitae, which renders a poet rather the carcaſe than the vehicle of the Muſe. 
Some are of opinion, that the more generous wines would be full as proper for 


an inſpiring draught, and probably, for ſome weeks before our Laureats muſt 
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produce, they indulge themſelves with a few dozens of Burgundy and Cham- 
paign. We however entirely agree with our wiſe anceſtors, in thinking the 
richer wines of an inflammatory nature, and apt to inſpire the drinker with too 

high ideas of liberty, as the crafty impoſtor Mahomet well knew. Many plau- 

ſible reaſons might be aſſigned why the Muſe does not permit them as the con- 
ſtant beveridge of her children, and why ſhe only vouchſafes them occaſionally. 
to her favourites. By the conſtant uſe of them, our tragic writers would thun- 
der unbearably; and Comedy become ſo licentious that no modeſt women would 
keep company with her. The Heroic Muſe would ſoar above Blackmore; and 


the Lyric, exceed Centlivre in impurity. 


NOTES ro r#z THIRD CANTO. 


L INE 8. © The ſons of Liberty are free.” So plain a truth might have 
been told with leſs folemnity : perhaps the Author was of the ſame opinion. 
But in- that age, like many other plain truths, it was little regarded. Many then. 
kving, ſome of them of diſtinguiſhed note, while they enjoyed every liberty which 
the conſtitution allowed, and ventured to take many liberties which it diſallowed, 
ſeemed to think that till an old prej udice, which deemed the minority the leſſer 
number, ſhould: be erradicated, the people of Great Britain could not be free. 
In the preſen, age, when the underworking ſpirit of faction no longer endeavours 
to ſap the foundations of the conſtitution, we find it difficult to believe this ; 
but the truth is, nothing but their own obſervation, os the moſt authentic vouchers, 
could convince reaſonable people of the great lengths in abſurdity x which 
party-ſpirit will | go. It would, however, ill become us to boaſt of better prin- 


ciples, and a more ſerious regard for the great duties of morality and religion; 
as we mult confeſs both to be, ſo far as ſecond cauſes uſually operate, the reſult of 
dear-bought experience. Our fathers, like the people of that age, deſpiſed thei, 
valuable privileges, becauſe they were common. Some, as. muſt be the caſe in 
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all times, acquired more property,.or, by their perſonal merit or connexions, got 
into higher offices than others. This raiſed a ſpirit of envy and diſcontent ; 
commerce poured in money; but the deſires of Luxury were inſatiable. Diſſipa- 
tion abuſed the bleſſings of peace, quarrels broughv on war; war became a trade; 
great numbers aſſumed the military garb to ſupport- their vices z what they 
wanted in merit was made up in connexions. The juſt reverence for the laws 
was nearly annihilated ; religion openly contemned; vice no longer affected the 
ſhade. What the conſequences were, we all know. 


L. 12. The gods your righteous, &c. The juſtice of a cauſe, and the moral 
qualities of thoſe immediately concerned in the iſſue of it, are diſtinct conſide- 
rations. Nebuchadnezzar had no right to the land of Canaan ; the inhabitants 
had an unqueſtionable right to poſſeſs it. But, in the order of the divine Providence, 
it was become neceſſary to diſpoſſeſs them for their immoralities and avowed con- 
tempt of religion. Wherever this is the caſe, equally vain are the counſels of 
the wiſe, and the ſtrong arm of the mighty: the Judge of all the earth will do 
right. Though private people are not permitted to judge in the diſputes be- 
tween princes, every thinking man will form his own opinion of the matters diſ- 
puted. There is no need of abſtract reaſoning and metaphyſical diſtinctions to 
convince ſocieties or individuals that they ought to do unto others what they 
would wiſh ſhould be done unto them, in the like caſes and circumſtances. It 
is only neceſſary that they diveſt. themſelves of prejudices,. and judge can- 
didly. 


When the French king took the American colonies: into his protection, per- 
haps it would have been proper to compoſe a form of prayer for the troops to 
go upon that ſervice. Had I had the honour of being one of thoſe appointed 
to. compoſe it, I would have offered the following Collect to the conſideration 
of my colleagues. N 5 
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COLLECT FOR THE KING. 


„O LoxD | the righteous Governor of the Univerſe, who art ſupreme over 
c all; by whom Kings reign and Princes decree juſtice ; who haſt taught us, | 
«© by thy holy Apoſtle St. Paul, that the powers which be are ordained of God. 
We beſeech thee to bleſs and preſerve Lewis our king and governor. Pre. 
< ſerve him from the open attacks of his enemies, and the ſecret machinations 
of thoſe who are given to change. Conſcious of the duty and reſpect to 
% which he is intitled from his own ſubjects, may he always diſcountenance the 
e treaſonable practices and open violations of duty in the ſubjects of other 
ſtates and princes; knowing, that as a man ſoweth, fo ſhall he alſo reap. This 
< we beg, &c. Perhaps there is not a ſhorter nor a ſurer way of trying the 
conduct of individuals, or ſocieties, than turning it into the form of a prayer; 
for what we do, beſt inſtructs the reftitude or obliquity of our intentions, 
« The paths of the upright are as the ſhining light.” If, prior to this aera, 
France had not produced a Fenelon, a Monteſqiue, and a Voltaire, we ſhould 
have doubted whether ſhe was civilized. How unlike to her conduct was that 
of a ſovereign Princeſs, alive at that period, who is ſaid to have made the fol- 
| lowing anſwer to an American emiſſary. I wiſh to extend my protection to 
© the really oppreſſed of all nations and religions; this I owe to God and hu- 
* manity. But were I to countenance the ſubjects of another Prince in doing 
« that, for which I ſhould certainly puniſh my own with death or baniſhment, I 
* ſhould offend againſt that juſtice which all human beings owe to one ano= 
« ther, and which I eſteem the ſolid baſis of my throne.” 


L. 28. And Faction ſball applaud, &c. Here our well-meaning Author 
betrays great unacquaintedneſs with the ways of men. Faction is too modeſt, 
too wiſe to applaud crimes ; an aſſembly of Hottentots would ſcarce bear it. 
By the aid of her good ſiſter Rhetoric, ſhe can twine a wreath for the brow of 
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one who armed againſt the laws of his country; or depreciate the virtues of 
another who died in their defence. While honeſt Candour, after running over 
the whole, takes the medium of a character, and ſhuts the eye next her heart 
upon peccadillos; Faction, with a lynx's eye, examines it by detail. The vir- 
tues of a friend ſhe wire-draws, till a yard of them would ſurround the globe; 


his foibles, for faults he cannot have, (or if he has any, ſhe will never acknow- 


ledge them) are charged to the unſettled account of human nature; no charac- 
ter is perfect. When one is right in his capital object, the adjuncts are of little 
conſideration : Liberty and independence are the wiſh of every body, though 
people differ in opinion as to the meaning of the terms. The highwayman 
contends, that if he may not take the liberty of demanding one's purſe, and 
even compel him to deliver it, he is not free, but ſubject to the controul of 
others. Very true, he is ſubject to the laws; which was the great and ca- 


pital grievance the Americans complained of in the reign of George the 


Third. 


L. 84. Critics are generally of opinion that n, ſhould be 


read Wotherſpoon, and they found their conjecture on this, that a Scots Preſ- 


byterian clergyman, of that name, left Scotland ſome years before the American 
rebellion broke out. Being a man of parts, though of a verſatile, reſtleſs diſ- 
poſition, he roſe ſo high in the eſteem of the diſaffected, that they were in all 


things governed by his opinions. He became a member of Congreſs, where 
he was diſtinguiſhed for his zeal againſt the laws, and the very being of that 


country which gave him birth ; whoſe bread he had long eaten, and where he 
had been intruſted to preach the goſpel of Peace. Thus he lifted up his heel 
againſt: the grandion of a Prince, in whoſe ſervice, though then in holy orders, 
Wann OO © Curſed is he who putteth 
nis truſt in man.“ 
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L. 93. The Book of Martyrs, —Tox's Martyrology. This is a very impro- 
bable circumſtance, they would have as ſoon burnt their Bibles. 


L. 94. Cock her hat, — Tis ſaid ſome of the Quakers gave way to the wrath- 
ful principle, but that any of them gave up the venerable ſlouch, is highly im- 
-probable. | | TY | 


L. 95. Quebec, in peace, &c. When the inhabitants of Quebec had their 
religion and laws confirmed by act of parliament, the diſaffected coloniſts made 
loud complaints againſt the iniquity of eſtabliſhing Popery by law. So little 
did they foreſee that Maſs was ſoon to be ſaid under the noſe of Preſbytery, 
and that the eldeſt ſon of the church was to be their political ſaviour. | 


I. 96. Some think this line ſhould be read, © And geeſe and oats ſhall 
friendly chat, — But, in our opinion, this would be a palpable abſurdity J 
for though the downy tribe might jabber to the oats, it would be but 
expreſſing their own joy in the view of eating them all up. They might 
with great zeal and bravery beat off other poultry, from a motive that nobody 
could miſtake. We therefore prefer the preſent reading; it was not the firſt 
time that Rome and Calvin had chatted in this manner ; it muſt be owncd, that 


they had more frequently been at loggerheads. 


L. 100. While ſafe in port, &c. It was the cuſtom of France, as it 
Nil is, when at war with Great Britain, to threaten invaſions 3 though ſhe 
had ſeldom much reaſon to boaſt of her ſucceſs in attempts of that Kind. In 
the age in which our Author lived, ſhe was put to little trouble or expence in 
this way; as ſome gentlemen, from the exuberance of their affeCtion to their 


country, announced the thunder of her fleets and armies, in places too ſacred - 
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for mean emiſſaries to ſhow their faces. A gentleman, diſtinguiſhed by this kind 


of public ſpirit, was roughly diſciplined in the reign» of George the Sixth: 
Though he was above exception for perſonal bravery, having, with the aid of a 


few unarmed companions, taken, by ſtorm, ſeveral houſes of genteel reception, 


he had formed ſuch a ſuperb idea of the Bourbon family and its connexions, 
that he always changed colour when they were mentioned. Some thought this 
tremor was only affected to reprobate the meaſures of Adminiſtration. Others, 
who had more charity, imputed it to a ſuppoſed intimacy between his mother 
and a certain Marquie, who had treated his father rather too cavilcerly. What- 


ever be in this, while he one day flouriſhed upon his favourite topic, he was 


called to order, and, as his manner was, not giving prompt obedience, he was 
ſent to the Tower, with this ſhort admonition. © Cauld you bear that ſervant, 
«© who ſhould conſtantly entertain his fellows with depreciating harrangues on 
« their own imbecility, and, by every topic that a wild imagination could ſug- 
« geſt, endeavour to prove with how much eaſe and fafety the ſervants of ano» 
ether family might break into your houſe ? Lou have been long borne with; 
© it is now the opinion of the houſe, that a little leiſure for reflexion will do 
wy you good.” | | 


L. 101. Shall ſcreen your foes, &c. Some critics think that there was 


no need of half the ſtir which the Author makes about the French king's pro- 


tecting the Americans. The conduct of Princes,” ſay they, © is not to be 
© tried by the ſtrict rules of morality. France knew that Great Britain was 
© her antient enemy, and but her precarious friend ; the rivalſhip in their trade 


and foreign acquiſitions was an incureable evil; was ſhe: therefore, judging as 


« a politician, to let ſlip ſuch a precious opportunity of embarraſſing the affairs 
« of her rival ? If the glory of the grand Monarque be a rational object, and 
c what Frenchman doubts of it? every mean that has a tendency to promote 


© that end, is wiſe and juſt and good. We admit, that her laſt treaty of peace 
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« with Great Britain, was ſworn to in the name of the holy Trinity, but that is 
© matter of mere form. It was not ſpecially ſtipulated by that treaty, that 
< the ſhould pay more regard to it than ſhe had paid to the treaty of Utrecht, 
© and to every other treaty for ſome hundreds of years paſt; while therefore 
& ſhe acted as formerly, ſhe acted in character.” We ſhall make no remarks 
upon this { . N | | ; 


L. 103. While Amſterdam, &c. This is a very improbable circumſtance; 
the Dutch would much rather catch fiſh for themſelves. Beſides, how could 
the Author fuppoſe, that a ſingle province would preſume to aid the rebels of a 
Prince in alliance with the States ? Such an attempt would be ſubverſive of the 
confederacy, and of all faith in the aggregate body, if not puniſhed in an exem- 
plary manner. 


L. 105. Theria too, &c. Poſlibly the author here alludes to a then late-war 
between Great Britain and France, towards the concluſion of which, Spain took 
2 part in the quarrel. By the loſs of the Havannah, ſhe experienced the truth 
of the old adage, that little is to be got by eſpouſing other peoples quarrels.” 
The word fineſſe has ſtill kept its ground, tho? many more valuable have become 
obſolete. ® No man but a Frenchman can give a proper definition of it. In the 
language of honeſt men, it means an artful cunning, nearly approaching to de- 
ceit z in the French dialect, it ſignifies addreſs, penetration, the ſine qua non in a 
miniſter of ſtate. It ſeems to be the reſult of a certain quickneſs of percep- 
don, and flexibility of manners; by the firſt, a Frenchman is better acquainted 
with you in half an hour, than a plodding Dutchman would be in half an 
age. By the laſt he can, with the moſt graceful eaſe, adapt himſelf to your 
humour; if it is vain and frivolous, you are his brother, his friend, his very 
- foul; he will lay open to you the darkeſt receſſes of his heart; if it is dull and 
- phlegmatic, he will friſ about, laugh, fing, and tell fine ſtories. till you are 
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perfectly charmed with his free and eaſy manner; if you are plain and open, 
and have a ſincere regard for truth, he has you hollow. 


L. 121. Wiſe feady, &c. By the unremitting exertion of theſe princely qualities, 
Rome, in her beſt days, became ſuperior to her moſt formidable enemies. She 
did not raſhly engage in war; and could forgive every thing but perfidy and 
injuſtice ; ſhe enjoyed victory with moderation, and the loſs of a battle only 
taught her caution. She had great confidence in the protection of the gods, 
and while Juſtice and Generoſity were her allies, no arm, lifted againſt her, 
proſpered. She made it a rule, never to treat with. enemies, while they had 
arms in their hands. This ſhowed a very elevated opinion of her own power, 
or great confidence in the juſtice of her cauſe; when both united againſt Pyrrhus, 
he ſighed to find her unconquerable. Many inſtances ſhow, that in modern times, 
conceſſions offered, to vain inſulting enemies, have produced bad effects. Hu- 
manity is a moſt amiable virtue, but baſe minds will in theſe caſes always 
it for artful cunning, dictated by the apprehenſion of danger... | 


Line 129. O come, &c. It woullf nas have been much amiſs if the Author 
had implored Peace to bring moral Honeſty in her train, as without that. plain 
old faſhioned quality, trade and plenty are not what they ſhould be. What 
avails it that we dread not the ſword: of an enemy, if, at every corner, we are 


ke to meet 2 villain ? What avails it that our merchants and manufacturers 


have many hands at work, if their opulence only miniſters to luxury and diſſi- 
pation z if the fulneſs of bread promotes debauchery, ſedition and. tumults ? 
Many cauſes may conſpire to bring about peace, after mens own iniquities have 
corrected them; but without a certain degree of integrity in the contracting 
parties, it can never be laſting, Commercial people, in all nations, either miſ- 
take, or put a very broad meaning upon ſtatutes made for the regulation of trade 
and commerce; and as they miſapprehend, or pay little regard to the laws of their 
own country, it is not to be expected that they will pay much regard to the laws 
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Ane Where an advantage is to be got, they are apt — 
good rules, © Render unto Caeſar the things that are Caeſar's; and, do unto other 
** what ye would they ſhould do unto you.” When they are checked in their 
Ulcit traffic by foreigners, and perhaps, were all circumſtances known, treated 
with no greater ſeverity than they merit, they complain to their reſpective ſq. 
vercigns and legiſlatures, who often find it difficult, if not impoſſible, to come 
at the truth of facts. Judges and legiſlators muſt determine according to the 
evidence laid before them; if that evidence be falſe, or partial, the judgment 
pronounced upon it muſt be unjuſt, upon the main, though in reſpect to thoſe 
who pronounce it, no reaſonable objection may lie to it. If a man has impoſed! 
upon judges once, he hopes to do it again; and thus by the artful cunning of a 
few avatitious dealers, ſtates and nations are involved in war and bloodthed; 
If the perſon who ſteals a horſe, or robs on the high way, merits death, of what 
"puniſhment is heworthy, who is the accurſed mean of embroiling ſtates at amity 
with one another, where thouſands of lives may be loſt, and ten thouſands of 


innocent people reduced to þeggary ? | | / — 
No rk, omitted in the proper place. | 

Lie, 106 and 107, we think, thould be read, 4 

Some hope a regiment, ſome a ribbon ; I 


And ſome have merit; witneſs GIBBON. 
The writer certainly had in his eye the celebrated Author of the Decline 
Fall of En... 


E R RATA 


Cant. 3. line 1 30. for thy poor read the poor. = | 12 


P. 68 of the * line . | Do 
rd ants 5 > ops,” | 
_ as * * * * | R X . . . 22 
| EY MY 97 :; ER 22 


\ * ö 


